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We sshall com- 
mence in an early 
number of JZarper’s 
Weekly a new Seri- 
al Tale by WILKIE 

* Cotuns, Esq., of 
which we have pur- 
chased the advance 
proof - sheets from 
the author. This 
Tale will be con- 
tinued through the 
Weekly till it is com- 
pleted. 


We continue in 
this number our II- 
lustrations of the 
Harper’s Ferry out- 
break, drawn by our 
special artist, Porte 
Crayon. We have 
now published the 
following Illustra- ; 
tions of this memo- 
rable event: 

1. Harper's Ferry 

2. Another view of the 








me, showing the 

In reply to several Armor) . ete 
inquiries, we beg to The attack on the 
nay that Mr. Dick- Engine - house by 


the U. 8. Marines. 
1. The Guard - room 


tns’s new Serial, 
*A Tate or Two 


o with the wounded 
Cirtes,” was com- prisoners 
menced in /Zarper’s Brown, wounded and 
Weekiy on May 7, 1 prisoner, during 


and Mr. Cuvurrtts’s 
delicious Story of 
American Society, 
entitled “ Trumps,” 


his examination by 
Governor Wise 
6. Body of Brown's son. 
7. The trial of Brown 


t Charlestown 
1 ¢ cs : 
™ on April 9. Wecan &. The arraignment. 
send back numbers Brown and bis coun- 


from those dates, or 
from the beginning 
of the year, to any 
s, person who remits 
the money. © The echoed . b 

We print from = ‘ ” ‘ the ian 
. 80,000 to 93,000 used by Brown as 
copies per week. THE PRISONER BROWN AND HIS BOSTON COUNSEL, MR. HOYT.—Darawy ny Porte Crayrox.—[See Pace 729.) an arsenal 


l, Mr. Hoyt 
10. Portrait of Colonel 
Washington 





11. Brown's arms—swiv- 
el gun and pike. 
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THE ARRAIGNMENT.—Draws sy Ports Craror.—(See Pace 729.) 
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THE NEWLY-DISCOVERED MAN-MONKEYS.—{See precepine Pace.) 
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of those couples were Gerald Bennet dissented, with smiles and | s1 1 t ; Said. ‘’Tain’t no 
twined and their eyes shaking head | ’ 
were linked, as if their | “Hush, Sir! Any woman might have bee ‘ , ’ 
hearts had grown to That she should have led such a life with Boni | Che per j unt politicians grasp. 
gether, each pair into | face Newt, and have seen him ruined after all. | ed him—s W wm ¢ lor under the 
one. Farther and far- | Poor soul! poor soul !” B ‘ Ele ready to help 
ther—still with clus- ** Which?’ asked her husband ‘ ] : lth friend to his feet 
tering younger faces | “ Both—both, Sir. I pity them both from ile } | y round fr = one side 
—still with ever soft- | my heart | to the ot! I 
er light in the air fall “Thou womanest of women!” retorted her ae I i 
ing upon the older | husband. “Art thou no saint because thou | Indeed, when t 1 him f n his feet 
forms, grown rever- | pitiest them ?’’ | nothing f ! ‘ l to be x ble. They 
end, until—until—had | No, no; but because it w not an womix- | were all | ng him and lool verv anery 
they melted in that ed] . | t ] rd 1 ] i ! vive. ; 
light, or was she only | * At any rat in unmixed ine | . t Ne Nev I th u 
blinded by her tears? | said her } | signs of ir tier nan « sional 
For there were tes I re { t mer er- | é hat rattled a ist t 
in her eves—eves that | tainty, had l fr his « H t qui Int r t all the for ft unken 
listened with | ly on the sofa, swinging his f ! man s ] i upon the ' 
ness—and there was a I 1 bent a little to one sick rt j } the ] I ha h rest on | is 
hand in hers us | cra | kn and his } i] hanging for 
she looked at her hus- ‘‘ Gerald,” said his wife, ** let go out, and | ward, he | 1 his forehead, and se the ut- 
band she knew that | walk in the moonlight, too.”’ it scomfited group standing perplexed be- 
their hands had clasp- In a few moments they were sauntering along | { I he said th a foolish smile, 
ed each other because | the street It was full and murmurous. The | Let t wT 
they iw the same lights were bright in the shop-wir ws, and the | Phe mon peleas and helpless 
sweet Vision scuflling of footsteps, more audible than during | i t ] ' tieneral Be laid 
My dea sked iv, when it rowned by ‘ of car- | 1 | es ‘ which Abel was 
Gerald B t 1 | riage-wheels upon t pavement, had a friend- | | and 1 ‘ low 
hol g ly l sound | No i to t i open the 
h l was (Cx I 5 I pi ta the | |} nd lt nm ¢ 
I marri ’ i « é I | Mr. Be for then the } ~ ‘ ‘ and obeved 
Gerald! what ru ft da r, and yx I e with | J ! ‘ blinds and 
f rd ¢ k re] , as if they w r hem- | the 
What do you mean?” selve What ist Now t e General, “‘ boost him 
Well, I suppos I wer ng down the str and ! nt l | him forward. Hea 
he was. B ir ] nd } rd mu nd l ay \ : t 
those old « unts of it Thev came nearet nd Mr Bennet al | The : it j t body, and half-lifted, 
navigators and ¢ ] I \ ‘ 1 stood upon the steps l i i the narrow balcony, 
: : : ers longing for the I of a dwelling-house. A band music came liere, § ! pr him behind——and 
ae si. dies and distant « first, 1 ! “Hail ¢ mbiat” It was su ‘ Ele and ¢ r. one = each ide There! 
monds, t is some- und by a swarm < en and boys, in t t t | N ‘ i I : © the 
“A BEAUTIFUL POLITICAL INSTITUTION thing very sad - on the thdoueih, Whe choeted | pe —— 
o 1} : and it was f wed by a es S G l removed hi at and 
Entered according to Act of Congress, in the Yea », | His eves were musing, and his voi L littl gentlemen, marching in « ies Several of I | to t crowd 1 the tree 
by Harper & Brothers, in the Ci § Office the Dis abs ted. i tl ed torches, and ox jor . as they The a t Three cheers f 
trict Court for the Southern District of New York - . | re ior 
“Were tl hom«e » unhay that their passed under a house, they all looked up at t Ne t ] tly out 


:, » life was a plan t we them? i} " nd gave three ‘ n't } , arp voice; “it's 
T 5 the e to find any thing pr us as they | al an individual in the tl r shouted some Be 





























i 1” { t hy c l h | ! I : . 
BY GEORGE WILLIAM CURTIS. ae seeped 2 yen od la oo aa : » roared an enthe 
<< { : W ] isked M B 1) ] [ Dp ve 2 
CHAPTER LXXIII i man if he political proce i chorus; while the 
| a itiner s own | they will not come | fl; the the drums rolled once 
iN AXD OUT | Ile looked at his , and said | are turning into Grand Street by. Isny m 
‘‘Axp Boniface Newt has failed,” said Mr. “| il n the 1 man I or y | pose they are going to call upor 10 CAT During all this time General Arcularius Belch 
Bennet to his wife, in a low 1 ‘ | hoped to | t mer tI] l to | dat I never see any procession of this kit had been | prof ily and grimacing in 
He was shading his ey with his hand, and be, I 1 to marry m I « ld without thinking how le } f \ nting at Abel Newt, 
his wife was p acefully sewl r Desde | mm. ive ly no diamotl l » dear to titut ’ are lo vou eve t k of ‘ ] , ; ; 4 ’ Dy rted. his re a] state 
She made no re} ly, but her face became seri- n iS that y tear in your ey I 1 1 cia What a maijest t! + the , . ; he 
ous, then changed to an expression in which, be ric] i i s if I had cheated y , int is! ‘* Ger men '"" d Belch. in a viercing 
3 
from under his hands—for her husband's eyes | Mg SO poor I cessful .v were “Let's hurry, and we may se meth 
were not weak, and he was only hiding them | bred so feren For yo ke I wanted to | said his wif | Ii’st! et T) ; n! Silence.” in the 
from her—her husband saw the faintest glim be rich. He spoke with a stronger, fuller | Che throng had left Broadway and had stopped | cr ’ 
mering of triumph. But Mrs. Bennet did not | Vo! “Yes, and when Laura Magot broke | in Grand Street under a balcony in a handsome | Gentlem«e I 1 very sorry to have to in- 
raise her eyes from her work. m\ gement with her because of my first | 1 e. The music had stopped also, and all | form \ , tinguished fellow-citizen, 
“Lucia!” He spoke so earnestly that hi ia I resolved that she should see me one | faces were turned toward the | ny. Mr Mr. Newt, t mpliment whom vou have assem- 
wife involuntarily started of 1 t hant princes sh« lized, and that | Bennet and his wife stood at the corner of bled this eveni everely unwell (Oh! 
“‘ My dear,” she replied, looking at him with | my wife should be envied | us being the | Broadway. Suddenly a gentleman took off hi um!” from the shary iced skeptic below) that 
a tear in her eye, **it is only natural.” wilt 1 richer man than niface New | hat and waved it violently in tl ur t su he is entire ul et idress yu But so 
Her husband said nothing, but shook his slip- | Darling, } know how I stru 1 for it—but | perb diamond-ring flash 1 the t l as | profoundly touched is he by your kindness in 
pered foot, and his neck sank a little lower in | you t know the secret spur—and how I | he did so, while he shout ming that h ld not refuse to ar pear, 
his limp, white cravat, as if he were hearing | {4 1. And I know who it was that made my ‘Three cheers for Newt! | though but f 1 moment, to look the thanks 
that soft music he seemed so often to hear, or | !allure My success, and who taught a man who There was a burst of huzzas from the crowd he can not speal At the earliest possible mo 
tasting a luscious fruit. His dreamy eyes wat wanted to be rich how to be happy.” —the drums rolled —the boys shrieked Lia t he promises himself the pleasure of ad 
dered about the room with that instinct of im- W e his wife's arm had stolen | snarled in the tone of various animal the ng Let é n, propose 
parting and receiving sympathy which belong t ly around him. As he finished she said, | torches waved—one excited man cried, ** Onc tl cheers f r representative in the next 
to happiness. They were alone in the little more !"—there was another stentorian yell and | ¢ ess, the Honorable Abel Newt And 
parlor, with only the portrait on the wall fou sit it } 1 and wave—after which the band played a ! I nered to his fries is the shouts 
company, and only the roses in the glass upon ve in saints,” | short air. The windows did not oper be now lug bim in agai.” 
the table, that were never wanting, and always | ! I | Newt! Newt! Newt!" shouted the crowd Che ct cheered. the Honorable Mr. Newt 
showed a certain elegance of taste in arrat * No, I 1 pre t to you.” The young gentleman with the diamond-ring | y lugged t windov’s were c.osed, and 
ment and care which made the daughter of th “5h y you,” said Gerald, as he kissed her | dis t house with several other General Bel i his friends withdrew. 
house seem to be present though she might be | fore} | , where the devil is he? Lid I tell you what ." caid he, as they passed 
away. | Listen! Why did you say Lucia in such a | one her, in a whisper, as t tl treet, at veaient distance behind 
‘“What a beautiful night!” said Mr. Bennet | tone, a little while ago?” asked his wife. ran the Abe] Newt an of very great 
at last, as his eyes lingered upon the window | Gerald Bennet smiled with arch kindness. know. Musher promised | talent, but he must take By Jove! he 
through which he saw the soft illumination of | ‘‘ Shall I answer truly?” to | must. He must understand times and seasons. 
the full moonlight. | “Under pain of displeasure.” e up to get 
His wife looked for a moment with him, and “ Well,” he began, slowly, ‘‘ when I heard | here before we did,” replied 
answered, ‘‘ Beautiful!” that Laura Magot’s husband had failed, as I | his friend, in the same hurried 





. i 
«‘ How lovely those roses are, and how sweet | knew that Lucia Darro’s husband had once | whisper, his fat nose glisten- 
they smell!” he said, after another interval of | been jilted by Laura Magot because he failed, | ing in the hall-light 























silence, and as if there were a change in th I could not help wondering—now, Lucia dear, | When they reached Mr. 
pleasant dreams he was dreaming how could I help wondering?-—I wondered | Newt’s room they found him | . 
** Yes,”’ she replied, and lo ked at him and | how Lucia Darro would feel. Becarnse — be ly ing upon a sofa, while Mush- | } 
smiled, and. smiling, sewed on. | ¢ . er and the Hon. B. J. Ele were im | - / 
‘Where is Ellen to-night?” he asked, after Iie made a full stop and smiled. trying to get him up 
a little pause. ‘ Because what ?’ asked his wife. ‘*D—n it! stand up, ca..’t 
** She is walking in this beautiful moonlight.” He lingered, and smiled. | you?” cried Mr. Ele 
“ All alone ?” he inquired, with a smile. “ Because what?’ persisted his wife, with ‘No, I can't,” replied Abel, 
*No! with Edward.’ mock gravity. with a half-humorous smile 
** Ah! with Edward.” And there was evident- ‘‘ Because Lucia Darro was a woman, and— | At the same moment the 
ly another turn in the pleasant dream. come! I'll make a clean breast of it—and be- impetuous roar of the crowd 
** And Gabriel—where is Gabriel ?” asked he, cause, althoug a man and woman love each in the street stole in through 
still shaking the slippered foot. other as long and dearly as Lucia Darro and | the closed windows. 
His wife smoothed her work, and said, with | her husband have and do, there is still some- “Newt! Newt! Newt!” 
an air of tranquil happiness, thing in the woman that the man can not quite | “What in — shall we 
“I suppose he is walking, too.” understand, and upon which he is forever ex- | do?” gasped Mr. Enos Slugby, 
** All alone ?” perimenting. So I was curious to hear, or rath walking rapidly up and down 
and feel, what your thoughts were the room. 


“No, with May.” er to s 
Involuntarily, as she said it, she laid her work | and, at the 





“Who let him get drunk ?” 








noment I spoke, I thought I saw 


in her lap, as if her mind would follow undis- them, and I was surprised.” demanded General Belch, an- 
turbed the happy figures of her children. She | “Exactly, Sir; and that surprise ought to | grily. 
looked abstractedly at the window, as if she saw | have shown you that I was no saint. Listen | Nobody answered. 
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them both, the manly candor of her Gabriel | again, Sir. Lucia Darro’s husband was never ‘‘Newt! Newt! Newt!” 


folding the calm sweetness of May Newt; the 
loyal heart of her blue-eyed Ellen clinging to 
Edward Wynne. Down the windings of her 
reverie they went, roses in their cheeks, and 
faith in their hearts. Down and down, farther 
and farther, closer and closer, while the spring- 
ing step grew staid, and the rose bloom slowly 
faded. Farther and farther down her dream, 
and gray glistened in the brown hair and the 
black and gold, but the roses bloomed around 


them in younger checks, and the brown hair and 


the black and gold were as glossy and abundant 


upon those younger heads; and still the arms 





jilted by Laura Magot, for the impetuous and | surged in from the street. 
ambitious young man who was engaged to that | “Thunder and devils, 
lady is an entirely different person from my there’s nothing for it but to 
husband. Do you hear, Sir?’ | prop him up on the balcony !” 
“ Precisely; and who made him so entirely | said General Belch. “Come 
different?” | now, heave to, every body, and 
| 
| 


“ Hush, Sir! I’ve no time to hear such fol- | stick him on his pins.” 
ly. I, too, am going to make a clean breast of Abel looked sleepily round, 
it, and confess that there was the least little | with his eyes half closed and 
sense of —of—of—well, justice, in my mind, | his under lip hanging. 
when I thought that Laura Magot who jilted *“‘*Tain't no use,” said he, 
you, who were so unfortunate, and with whom | thickly. “D’ye know Hosy 
she might have been so happy—” | Wum—Wum—ley? Darned 
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“RICHES HAVE WINGS.” 
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November 12, 1859.] 


COLONEL WASHINGTON. 


THE TRIAL OF THE CONSPIR- 
ATORS. 
[From ovr own ArTIsT CORRESPONDEST. | 


Tue law, in its awful majesty—its mumbling of 
essential formulas, its wise delays, its careful sift- 
ings of evidence to prove what seems already pat- 
ent, its hair-splitting principles, its squeamishness 
in terms, its quirks and quibbles—has few attrac- 
tions for a fervent and impulsive spirit. A crim- 
inal trial and a crowded room is a lingering bore to 
one who loves action and out-of-doors. 

As the minutest details of the trial of the Har- 
per’s Ferry prisoners are furnished by the reporters 
of the daily press, I will not crowd your pages with 
needless repetitions, but will endeavor to find other 
matter bearing upon the subject, I hope equally in- 
teresting and enlightening to the public. 

Charlestown, the place where the Court now 
holds its sittings, is the seat of justice for Jefferson 
County, Virginia, situated on the Winchester and 
Potomac Railroad, eight miles from Harper's Ferry. 
It is a neat and flourishing town, containing about 
sixteen hundred inhabitants, and is the centre of 
one of the wealthiest and most prosperous agricul- 
tural rezions in the United States—a region distin- 
guished at the same time for the high social refine- 
ment and princely hospitality of its inhabitants. 
This region—of which the counties of Berkeley, 
Frederick, and Clarke form a portion—has some- 
times been called the Garden of Virginia, and reck- 
ons among its native sons many eminent men both 
of the past and present. 

At an early hour on Wednesday morning I vis- 
ited the prisoners—not in their cells, as our usual 
phraseology has it, but in their rooms, large, well- 
ventilated, and comfortable. Brown and Steph- 
ens, the wounded men, occupy the same room. 
From general indications, I think that the wounds 
of the latter are mortal, and that in all probability 
he will not survive the trial. Brown is mending 
rapidly, being already in much better condition 
than when I saw him at Harper's Ferry on the morn- 

ing of his capture. Both prisoners are very con- 
versable; but as I had nothing to say to them by 
way of encouragement, I did not care to annoy 
them with curious questions. In the room above, 
Edwin Coppice and Shields Green (alias Emperor), 
a negro, are handcuffed together, sharing their 
meals and occupying the same bed. Coppic says 
he is twenty-four years of age; Green says he is 
but twenty-one: I should judge he was at least 
twenty-seven or eight. I think he understated his 
age that his youth might excite compassion. Al- 
though a Member of Congress elect, he also says 
he can neither read nor write, and was once a pro- 
fessional old-clothes cleaner. In view of these 
facts it is scarcely to be regretted that the scheme 
failed, as the Congress of the proposed Provisional 
Government would hardly be an improvement on 
the present body. The courage of these men has 
evidently given way ; they have a cowed and hag- 
gard look that would excite pity, were such a feel- 
ing possible under the circumstances. In an ad- 
joining room is the fifth prisoner, Copeland, taken 
at the Rifle-works on Monday. Copeland is what 
is called technically a likely mulatto, and would 
make a very genteel dining-room servant. He has 
the rudiments of education, and is believed to be a 
Judge of the Supreme Court under the Provisional 
Government. At mt he is cowed and penitent, 
and says he was entirely deceived as to the ends 











and chjects of the invasion. 





—[Drawn sy Ports Crarox.] 


This, however, is dis- | 


proved by the testimony of the other prisoners, and 


i 
especial] 
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hii 
rither hired or 
was furnished for 
equipment anid 
traveling expen ;- 
es; but, beyonl 
that, all ep'isied 
voluntarily, and 
with full knowl- 
edge of his inten- 
tions. 

Doubtless the 
spoils of the con- 
quered territory, 
confiscated es- 
tates, and lJucra- 
tive offices, would 
soon make all 
right. What story 
of the Arabian 
Nights can equal 
the golden dreams 
that haunted their 
woolly noddles as 
they lay snoozing 
and snoring over 
at the Kennedy 
Farm! Green, the 
M.C., already sees 
the elegant coun- 
try mansion which 
is to fall to his lot ; 
his fingers stiff 
with diamond 
rings, his vest 
loaded with gold 
chains and stuffed 
with jeweled re- 
peaters, he struts 
out upon his ter- 
race, surveys his 
broad lands, and 
calls his coach- 
and -six—six at 
least, for a negro 
never enjoys any 
thing by halves. 
The coach appears, 
with driver and 
footman in livery, 
some le- 
men of the F. F. 
V.'s—the former 
proprietor, per- 
haps. The (alias) 
Emperor drives to 
the Provisional 
Capital, where he 
finds the Supreme 
Court in session. 
He gives his fel- 
lows ninepence, 
that they may go 
drink his health. 
It is recommended 
that the fallen race 
should be treated 
leniently; and it 
does him good to 
feel princely. En- 
tering the court- 





ex-ge 





v of Brown, who says that no man was 
persuaded to join him. 


Money | 


room, he f 
important business. 


and 


face. 
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nds Judge Copeland engaged in 
A number of perverse 


unreasonable Southerners have re- 


ators. 


conce 


f them to work on his estate ; 


After terror follows anger 
day of desperate combat, blood, and death. 
Ilemmed-in, trapped, deceived 
over. 


ive of such infatuation ; 
men are clearly not insane. 


tainly quite as ma 
followers, in their 
mo whit better than so mat j 


fused the merciful terms offered them, and 
have been taken in arms in defense of their 
homes and property 


Death is their doom ; 


2nd grim General Brown stands near, with 
his regiments of Sharpe's riflemen and le- 
ions of sable pikemen, ready to lead the 
rebels to execution. 
1an suggests some amelioration, being ful! 
f meat and drink, and in a good humor 
enerally 


The sable Congress- 


He would like to have a dozen 
thinks he 


can manage them; it is pleasant to have 
a number of people that one can order 
around. 

his eyes. 


But—Emperor starts and rubs 
It is the order tomarch. The 


chilly air of an October night, or the start- 
ling proximity of long-meditated action, 
sends a sharp thrill through the dreamer's 
heart; but where old John Brown leads 
there is no turning back. 


The deed is 


lone—Monday morning has dawned. The 
night was one of action, but no reinforce- 
inents have come in 
read dismay and astonishment in every 


With the light they 


Then the 


It is soon 
Now, manacled and imprisoned, sit 


these dreamers of wealth and greatness— 
their delusions vanished — crushed under 
the awful realities of their situation. 

his is no imaginative picture which I 
have drawn in a spirit of levity and scorn 
In wildness and absurdity it halts behind 
the reality 


the long-devised and coolly- 


meditated schemes of the fanatical conspir- 


It is difficult for a sane mind to 
and yet these 
Minds too 


narrow to contain more than one full-grown 
idea run easily into monomania. Cervantes 
has given us the type, in his famous “‘ Don 
Quixote,” 


of wind-mill memory ; and the 


credulous Sancho, covetous of islands and 
asses’-colts. John Brown is not unlike the 
Don personally, a 


described, and is cer- 
. His one-and-twenty 


hrice-sodde 


5 
l 
t folly; are 


Sanchos. 


Courtly flower of La Manchean chival- 


ry, and thou his tru 


and faithful squire, 


we humbly crave your pardons for thas as- 


sociating your names with these vul 


gar knaves 


and midnight assassins! 
The more I » of Brown, the more I am con- 
vinced that, in addition to his abolition monomania, 


| 
| 
| 








he is under the infuer of a fer: . 
Influenced by the infuriat ‘ ! of 
better « ated ‘ il 

to Kansas. wher ea a reputats i pa 
san leack 4 he same ts a taste of 
human blood Ira bre ‘ That mis 
erable con t, fomented unprincipled politicians 
for party and personal pury ‘ ie gth ceased, 
The belligerent parties shook ha t« a drink 
and peacefully t irned the nerwies t heating one 
another and the rest of the world Not so John 
Brown. The demon which those border forays had 
awakened is destined never again to sleep. Old 


Brown—Ossa wattomie Brown, Brown of Kansas 


the Topeka Governor, the dread of Border Ruf 
fians, the Moses of the high law am not de- 

scend into the vulgar stagnation of commun Jif 
A sop tells us of a certain harper wl having 
pleased the sots in an ale-t se with his magic, 
was 80 conceited as to go upon the stage and play 
for the great public. Here he failed ignominious- 
j I e inious 


ly, and was hissed 


In his grand scheme to overthrow the Govern- 


ment of the United States and the Anglo-Saxon 


race in the South, with twenty-two men, Brown 
has failed as signally as t poor musician, but 
will hardly get off so cheay Yet (to use his own 
expression), to give the devil his dues, he bears 
himself stitfly rh nisfurtunes Fierce as a 





makes no apologies, 


ph to his enemies. In 


gun-lock, cool as 4d sword, h 


and yields no triun his bear- 





ing there is neither weakness nor bravadk De- 
fiant only when stirred; otherwise civil and 
straightforward ; communicative when question- 
ed; and thankful for small favor 

In person, Brown is gaunt and tall—over six 
feet, I should thin) lic walks like a man accus- 
tomed to the wood His face indicates unflinch- 
ing resolution, evil passions, and narrow mind 
Perhaps these interpretations may be drawn from 
his actions rather than his featur: But consider 
his face as he appears in 74 ugnmen where, 
if there is nothing extenuated, there is naught set 
down in mali and seo if you do not agree with 
me. 

[he only thing Brown seems to fear is Lynch 
Law He avows his dread of it, and has conde- 
scended to ask protection from it from those about 


him. To give him 
from any well-crout 


assurance (rather than 





fear ¢ isturbance), an 


armed guard ac« s daily rounds 





between the jail and the 








When brought before the ¢ t to answer the 
indictment of the Gr l rv, he ma a strong 
effort to have his trial deferr tati hat, from 
his wounds, his hearing w impaired and his gen 
eral condition too feeble to enable hit attend to 
the proceedings. ‘his was very nerally con- 
sidered a sham to gain tin and in truth I did, 


for the first time since hi pture, suspect the old 








SWIVEL GUN AND PIKE USED BY THE HARPER'S FERRY OUTLAWS. 


[Sxercuzp py Porte Craroy.] 





THE SCHOOL-HOUSE IN THE MOUNTAINS, USED BY BROWN AS AN ARSENAL 


([Sxetcnep py Ports Crayon.) 
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lea th entur In I w now all curiosity to find what he had to say 
ice was tak my int l and eould scarcely wait until I got the light. 
] lall t 1 ors Oh, S my joy, my delight! It contained these 
out i We Lid I word ademoiselle, never be hasty in judging | 
to see my aunt tthere | any one You doubtless think me a very bad man, 






























































u know but one side of the story. 
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p 
are, | ver, a good girl, for you did not yourself 
bl the old ma ing his life at the ex- | 
pe f your m w that I carried upon | 
m¢ els, one ¢ ld have been a fortune. | 
But for your indis I should have lost the 
hard labor of a lift I inclose, then, two orders 

lf y which you at the bank—one is 
ie ; : 
for m you have lost, the other is a marriage- 
tures. I got to town very well, and found out my portion for so good and pretty a girl.’ 

a wl ve clad to see me, and who would | diel t yours, id I to Carl. 

have liked me to stay with her all my life. I had | W " parried, Sir, for I was now 

‘ t l ] it only wanted f{ rdays | } ‘ l i } inherits that very 
to the ti when the money had to be paid, and fortune made f it ywery.” 

the wy took thr so off I starte in great 

joy, carrying the sum in bank-notes with At - 

t time the re $s were extremely dar us, be a " a 

heey field ot soliton Rear See. Sead ' LOIS THE WITCH. 

gence not stopped on its nd all travel- IN THREE PARTS. 
er ht I f their $ or es- 
‘ to yt re aur lI k 
2% , PART ITI 
l l T eeting-1 \ l § iT 
j 1 I } I as it ‘ etime I ‘ t 
! t l | grea ‘ ‘ ( 
v f la f t few sa their first « where 
f I ya i | lit ! it be j spaces 1 they | 
7 to Nz mi edge the Y they we npa- 

r a rol ri to | ti of ar irrivais f N | e 

I 1m ind an old Jew, who | and hustled Fai a er Lois, till t two 

W I } s SE to were tf 1 to a consy ] the very 

p all the 1 t very cha und | « f the building, where there was no chance 
tr to frighten ¢ vith stories of | ofa 1 ll space to stand Grace Hick- 

— sur t the ingenious way | ' : ant hy fe ¢ , pew, 

in w h trave } led the valuabl j . + that tl | from 

1,1 j l I have told y lt } 1 ive t out | 
t ! { t N € t ha 1g | 
l ! I ! t ‘ coun- | 
wl I i 1} : t I . terrible | 
v 1if 1} I ! 
ol in | 7 ] 
° i W i s A 
at t T | i tg r « . 
ne an . ith P Tappau 
lev t to his « ‘ i Dr. ¢ M if 
to al , ying from Be t purg 
Th L v tak by Ss \ P | l 
‘ S 1 we went on | | é ; the Hi 
} ; 1 ¢ : t} | t ox. 
t TM i i ! , 
ope intry | i Sart t t t few 
As f I ‘ so | da é f t 
nea 1 ( father s pr t 4 . f fa- 
t it iau i It t 
. fel’ Tee : 
3t N ] II t ex- 
t ‘ t ‘ Dr. ¢ \ for 
; W . ‘ ' ye 
dr l out. As for the officer v had talked | } juiet entat t arranging 
( ng bravely, he ne of lar lt r ‘ | te eay 
t I it for me i) The you r |v ri f . > f sk icl 
h} er l ; but it 1 f A } R 
] surr ] i irmed in a ent Ca S r. M r e 
Il w is YOU Ma i se, half ud wi te « al } 
for re mpletely at the me of these 1 ] { 4 Sine f the 2 

\ lra Llall t baggage dow nstant be S ee t ‘ stence 

| began to ransa all our things were t fs a es Inste f their apish 

| ir heap, a ithe elected every arti of va | sl " ers at S t r 1} ies 

The J was < ainly a great disappointme » | hich ha & und ‘ rmati ut 

| them, for all the f id of his was a little valis« no man that has ree € h t egard tl 

‘ ui g some worthless clothes and a few Rus- | common laws of man socie will offer to t 
| in roubles Whil y were threatening and | of tl j ‘ es rat re the goodness 
swearing at him, a man rudely took my arm, | of Ge ho from the mou f babes and suck- 
and shaking me violently, demanded my money. | lings ! rdained trutl | } eans of 
‘ Leave the girl] alone,’ said ther of them; ‘how | sore-afflicte iildre f vour pastor has re- 
hould a child like that haver ey? I now be- | veal t f tt levils th most 
1 to « rie 1 hope of escape 1 ventured | | " roke r bor- 
tol me: they had taken out the hors ] La Ser H that t ry r may 
\ ‘ ] t the traces round tl é ‘ it t f their 
‘ ma | Per t wert ly tr ‘ tions as they f ears ago in 
to f } perhaps they really s t Bostor I at ] ans 
f uy But oh, Sir, i sad rG f f t f Sat 
f ! | f f that 4 i 
( At la rea Mr. ( I : : 
out S 1 iI tell y is lama v | ! ‘ the 
lin ; h i of the t ' , 
] tl ] | 1 t i ] r At y Vv 
st i i I 5 t I Ye 
like wild i i l 4 

} i Tt M ] re ri tt t 1 t 

| any thing more until I « t faint, l ’ 

| found that we were Lon My heart | y k of a Yet at : 

was almost broken. I could do not zy but cry the hellish vices of ¥ 
and think of my poor father. I think even the | ed them, t ‘ 1 t s. for 
other passengers pitied me, although they had all } 
had some k and, during the whole ey, meat fa e. al , 
never ceased to vent their indignation upon the old ‘ 
man. He never seemed to mind or hear a word : of an « ' 
that was and took leave of us all at Stras- t rop fr 
bourg wi umility that was almost insulting. i ld a 
I can not tell you what a miserable return was t } e 
min My poor father could only cry over me, it that was 
nd thank God that my life was spared to him; I her. Fora 
und poor Carl, that I ws unkind to, came run- it : was ! 
ning a ind wept like a little child, though he t ly or 
was a ill mat igger than you, Sir—when t t } in Je 
he heard of mv « My heart was melted, and ild i ] 
y pride gor und | wa 1 all my trouble, both sicht and s hs t hen I 
thankful to sit there in our little parlor, and feel | gaye her the Assembly's ( Laie il 
his strong manly arm ar my waist, and know | was fond of that prelati ( n Praver 
that t was my dear husband that was t | which the Ron s] 
30, S were all in the ilight, thinking sadly and ur ly shape I t 
h of to-morrow, yet happy in to-day, when a | if one put the Pray k 
cam t r cate Our uid, Gretchen, that i Yet ma ‘ 
us afterward Fritz’s nurse, went « ! -ift l I Pr ‘ 
tl i in to say that a mai inted | 
t ] r, but r ti » my own in lea t It y own 
ha I $ f ened 1 ner $ | at I Dr. M t 1 
( 1 « g wi mi wre : 
1¢ } ' 
I t ] is tor 1 tl ll 
‘ iving a 1 r, ‘ farewel in a 


allears. Dr. M 
“Satan } in 
yourselves.” An 
against a present 
one heeded him 


earthly whistle ? 
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And then a bust! 
or four le sti 
diately 

move ent 8] 4 
in that dens 


men, who be« 
rigid : 
of one whe 
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it 
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torted child. 


possessic as « 
crowd pres if 
her rigidity of for 
was t lv « y 
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* Know 


hath bewitched t 
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They rushe rward to force I to the plaee 
where Pri e lay Lois walked forward 
of herself 

“Tr r she said, in such a sweet, toucl 
ing voi hat long afterward tl who heard it 
that day spo f it to their children, *‘ have I ever 
said an unkind word to 1, much less done you 
n ill turn? Speak, dear child You did not 

what 1 1 just now ou? 

But Prudence writhed f r I 

Ss il S il Str } ¢ 

lake her awa t ' W hl 
witch Lois, wl ew! ] 
und tu l ’ l At 
bared her ar f f her rds 
It wa ] 

I w r you, I I 

1 But that ! I 
ort 

Lk t W 
Lois! § i f » 
wi i t : 

\ II i G f 
ward m I A I I 
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ow tr } f | t te 
it was possible sl leed wit 

Grace Hi f r ] ly 

It is a stai our f f r s the 
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It is for G ve v tl art a witch 
or t N f t 
Alas, al : l for sh 1 look 
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Tl ti was of s 
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of « I t s it 
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‘ hat I 
‘ I 
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clay to death 1 ha 


fully, but which soun led li 





magistrates and ministers of Salem 
v2 should have her life spared if she would 
r guilt reparation, and submit to 
», and others convicted 
heraft along with her, were to be hung in 


decided by th 
that 


make 


sat if not, sh 





market-place on the next Thursday morn- 
market-day). And when 
they had thus spoken they waited silently for her 
4 minute or two before she spoke. 






down ag 


> 


was very 


in upon the bed meanwhile, 
weak, She asked, ‘*‘ May 
iis handkerchief unbo und from my eyes, 
ts me?” 

The occasion for which she was blindfolded 
being over, tl was taken off, and she 
was allowed to She looked pitifully at the 
stern faces around her, in grin as to what 


for indeed she 











her answer wou Then she spok 

“Sir, I must ch » death with a quiet con- 
science rather than life to be gained by a lic. I 
am not a witch. I know not hardly what you 
mean when vou say [ am. I have done many, 
many things very I think 


in my life; but 
God will forgive m vem for my 
yur wicked lips, 


Saviour's sake 
said 





Pastor waged at her resolution of not 
confessing, ible to keep himself from 
striking her. She saw the desire he had, and 

= > 


Then Justice Hathorn 
1 demnation of Lois Bar- 
as a convicted witch. 
which nobody heard 
ke a prayer for pity and 
com passion r years and friendless es- 
tate. ‘hen they left her to all the horrors of that 


shrank away in timid fear. 





solemnly read the 


She murmared rething 

















sclitary, loathsome d yn, and the strange ter- 
ror of approachi r 
Outside the prison walls the dread of the witches, 
and the excitement aga ‘raft, grew with 
fearful rapidit Num men, and men, 
too, were a m what their station of 
life and their form varacter had been. On the 
other i all i that upward of fifty per- 
sous were gri is] ed by the devil, and those 
to whom he had imparted of his power for vile and 
wicked considerati How much of malice, di 
tin intuistakable | ial malice, was mixed 
up with these accusations, no one can now tell 
T lire s time tell us that fifty-five 
escaped death mselves guilty, one 
hundred and fifty w in prison, more than two 
hundred accu lL upward of twenty suffered 
death, among whom ; the minister I have called 
Nolan, who trad mally esteemed to have 
ff lt i l of his co-pastor One old 
m s r thi isation, and refusing to piead 
at his trial, was, according to the law, pressed to 
death for his con lacy Nay, even dogs were 
a wit N ffered the penalties of the 
la lare! ‘ded among the subjects of capital 
hment U0 ng man found means to ef- 
fect his mother’s ipe from confinement, fled with 
her on h yack, and secreted her in the Blue- 
b Swamp, 1 f n Taplay’s Brook, in the 
Great Pasture ; led her here ina wigwam 
which he bail h ielter, provided her with 
fool ani clot 4 1 comfcrted and sustained 
her until af the n had passed away. The 
po . eatur ih t I ’ . h '*) 5 {fe ou dre ad. 
fu f fh 1s was fractured in the all 
but des ite eff f getting her out of prison 
Bu Ww to t und save Lois. 
Gra Hi nv t fain have ignored her alto 
gether Such a t ly heraft bring upon 
a whole famiiy that ¢ itions of biameless life 
was not at that da ned sufficient to wash it 
out Besid vou must remember that Grace, 
long with m people of her time, believed most 
niy the r the crime of witchcraft. 
yr, forsa I . believed in it herself, and it 
added to h I uiler, in an unusually 
communicative mood, toid her that nearly every 
c was v full of t s; and it was possible 
he might ha to put one, if more came, in with 


vas no witch herself; 

» that the crime was 
abroad, and largely shared in by evil-minded per- 
] their 


lid s beli 
rive up souls to 
\ 1 terror at what the 
» asked him to 








spare her 

re possible. But some- 

her, and uld not 

n which to form her re- 
pla 


after Lois—who 
would have befriended her if he coul Ma- 
i Manasseh 


yearned 





f l— wa 
nasseh: poor, ma 


| But he was so wild 
and ) in his talk that it was all his mo- 
th ld do to his state concealed from pub- 
l yservat She had for this purpose given 
him a sl ng potion; and while he lay heavy 
and inert under the influ of the poppy-tea, his 
mother bou n with cords to the heavy, antique 
bed in which he sl . She looked broken-hearted 
whil l offi and thus acknowledged 
the decradat of her t-born—him of whom she 
had « rb 130 p l 
Late that evening Grace Hickson stood in Lois’s 
cell, hood und cl eluptehereyes. Lois was 
sitting quite still, pla r idly with a bit of string 
one of the mag ites had dropped out of his pocket 
that morning. HU aunt was standing by her for 
an instant or two in lence before Lo's seemed 
aware of her pre Suddenly she locked up, 
and uttered a little cry, shrinking away . ‘om the 


dark figure. Then, as if 
Grace's tongue, she | 

‘‘Lois Barclay, did 
Grace did not know how often her want of lovios- 
kindness had pierced the tender heart of the stray 
rer under her roof; nor did 
against her now. Instead, Lois’s memory was 
filled with grateful thoughts of how much that 
might have been left undone, by a less conscien- 
tious person, her aunt had done for her, and she 
half stretched ont her arms as to a friend in that 
desolate place, as she answered, 

“Qh no, no! you were very good! very kind!” 

But Grace stood immovable. 


her ery had k sened 





rar 


I ever do you any harya ?” 


Lois remember i 


| 


“T did you no harm, although I never rightly 
knew why you came to us.” 

“T was sent by my mother on her death-bed,” 
moaned Lois, covering her face. It grew darker 
every instant. Her aunt stood, still and silent. 

«Did any of mine ever wrong you?” she asked, 
after a time. 

‘No, no; never, till Prudence said— 
do you think I am a witch?” 


Oh, aunt, 
And now Lois was 


|} standing up, holding by Grace's cloak, and trying 


| to read her face. 


Grace drew herself, ever so lit- 
tle, away from the girl, whom she dreaded, and 


| yet sought to propitiate. 


‘*Wiser than I, godlier than J, have said it. 
But oh, Lois, Lois! he was my first-born. Loose 
him from the demon, for the sake of Him whose 
name I dare not name in this terrible building, 
filled with them who have renounced the hopes of 


| their baptism; loose Manasseh from his awful 


state, if ever I or mine did you a kindness! 

“You ask me for Christ’s sake,” said Lois. “T 
can name that holy name—for oh, aunt! indeed, 
and in holy truth, I am no witch; and yet I am 
to die—to be hanged! Aunt, do not let them kill 
me! Iam so young, and I never did any one any 
harm that I know of.” 

“Hush! for very shame! This afternoon I 
have bound my first-born with strong cords to 
keep him from doing himself or us a mischief—he 
is so frenzied. Lois Barclay, look here!”—and 
Grace knelt down at her niece’s feet, and joined 
her hands as if in prayer—“ I am a proud woman, 
God forgive me! and I never thought to. kneel to 
any save to Him. And now I kneel at your feet 
to pray you to release my children, more especially 
my son Manasseh, from the spells you have put 
upon them. Lois, hearken to me, and I will pray 





| to the Almighty for you, if yet there may be 


| 











| 
| 


mercy 

“I can not do it; Inever did you or yours any 
wrong. Howcaniundoit? HowceanI?” And 
she wrung her hands in intensity of conviction of 
the inutility of aught she could do. 

Here Grace got up, slowly, stiffly, and sternly. 

She stood aloof from the chained girl in the remote 
corner of the prison-cell near the door, ready to 
make her escape as soon as she had cursed the 
witch, who would not, or could not, undo the evil 
she had wrought. Grace lifted up her right hand, 
and held it up on high, as she doomed Lois to be 
accursed forever, for her deadly sin, and her want 
of mercy even at this final hour. And, lastly, she 
summoned her to meet her at the judgment-seat, 
and answer for this deadly injury done to both 
souls and bodies of those who had taken her in, 
and received her when she came to them an orphan 
and a stranger. 
Until this last summons Lois had stood as one 
who hears her sentence and can say nothing against 
it, for she knows all would be in vain. But she 
lifted her head when she heard her aunt speak of 
the judgment-seat, and at the end of Grace’s speech 
she, too, lifted up her right hand, as if solemnly 
pledging herself by that action, and replied : 

“ Aunt! I will meet youthere. And there you 
will know my innocence of this deadly thing. God 
have mercy on you and vours!” 

Her calm voice maddened Grace, and making a 
gesture as if she plucked up a handful of dust off 
the floor and threw it at Lois, she cried: 

‘* Witch! witch! ask mercy for thyself—I need 
not your prayers. Witches’ prayers are read back- 
ward. I spit at thee, and defy thee!” And so 
she went away. 

Lois sat moaning all that night through. ‘ God 
comfort me! God strengthen me!” was all she 
could remember to say. She just felt that want, 
nothing more—all other fears and wants seemed 
dead within her. And when the jailer brought in 
her breakfast the next morning, he reported her 
as ‘‘ gone silly ;” for, indeed, she did not seem to 
know him, but kept rocking herself to and fro, and 
whispering softly to herself, smiling a little from 
time to time. 

But God did comfort her, and strengthen her 
too. Late on that Wednesday afternoon they 
thrust another “ witch’ into her cell, bidding the 
two, with opprobrious words, keep company to- 
gether. The new-comer fell prostrate with the 
push given her from without; and Lois, not recog- 
nizing any thing but an old ragged woman lying 
helpless on her face on the ground, lifted her up; 
and lo! it was Nattee—dirty, filthy indeed, mud- 
pelted, stone-bruised, beaten, and all astray in her 
wits with the treatment she had received from the 
mob outside. Lois held her in her arms, and softly 
wiped the old brown wrinkled face with her apron, 
crying over it as she had hardly yet 
her own sorrows. 


w 


“ied over 
For hours she tendcu the old 
Indian woman—tended her bodily woes; and as 
the poor scattered senses of the savage creature 
came slowly back, Lois gathered her infinite dread 
of the morrow, when she, too, as well as Lois, was 
to be led out to die, in face of all that infuriated 
crowd. Leis sought in her own mind for some 
source of comfort for the old woman, who shook 
like one in the shaking palsy at the dread of death 
—and such a death. 

When all was quiet through the prison in the 
deep dead midnight, the jailer outside the door 
heard Lois telling, as if to a young child, the mar- 
velous and sorrow“ul story of one who died on the 
cross for us and for our sakes. As long as she 
spoke, the Indian woman's terror seemed lulled ; 
but the instant she paused, for weariness, Nattee 
cried out afresh, as if some wild beast were follow- 
ing her close through the dense forests in which 
she had dwelt in her youth. And then Lois went 
on, saving all the blessed words she could remem- 
ber, and comforting the helpless Indian woman 
with the sense of the presence.of a Heavenly 
Friend. And in comforting her, Lois was com- 
forted ; in strengthening her, Lois was strength- 
ened. 

The morning came, and the summons to come 
forth and die came. They who entered the cell 
found Lois asleep, her face resting on the slumber- 
ing old woman, whose head she still held in her 
lap. She did not seem clearly to know where she 
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was when she awakened; the “silly” look had 
returned to her wan face ; all she seemed to know 
was that somehow or another, through some peril 
or another, she had to protect the poor Indian wo- 
man. She smiled faintly when she saw the bright 
light of the April day; and put her arm round 
Nattee, and tried to ke-p the Indian quiet with 
hushing, soothing words of broken meaning, and 
holy fragments of the Psalms. Nattee tightened 
her hold upon Lois as they drew near the gallows, 
and the outrageous crowd below began to hoot and 
yell. Lois redoubled her efforts to calm and en- 
courage Nattee, seemingly unconscious that any 
of the opprobrium, the hootings, the stones, the 
mud, was directed toward herself. But when 
they took Nattee from her arms, and led her out 
to suffer first, Lois seemed all at once to recover 
her sense of the present terror. She gazed wildly 
around, stretched out her arms as if to some per- 
son in the distance, who was yet visible to her, 
and cried out once with a voice that thrilled through 
all who heard it, ‘‘ Mother!” Directly afterward 
the body of Lois the Witch swung in the air, and 
every one stood, with hushed breath, with a sud- 
den wonder, like a fear of deadly crime, fallen upon 
them. 

rhe stillness and the silence were broken by one 
crazed and mad, who came rushing up the steps 
of the ladder, and caught Lois's body in his arms, 
and kissed her lips with wild passion. And then, 
as if it were true what the people believed, that he 
was possessed by a demon, he sprang down, and 
rushed through the crowd, out of the bounds of the 
city, and into the dark dense forest, and Manasseh 
Hickson was no more seen of Christian man. 

The people of Salem had awakened from their 
frightful delusion before the autumn, when Cap- 
tain Holdernesse and Ralph Lucy came to find out 
Lois, and bring her home to peaceful Barford, in 
the pleasant country of England. Instead, they 
led them to the grassy grave where she lay at rest, 
done to death by mistaken men. Ralph Lucy 
shook the dust off his feet in quitting Salem, with 
a heavy, heavy heart; and lived a bachelor all 
his life long for her sake. 

Long years afterward Captain Holdernesse 
sought him out to tell him some news that he 
thought might interest the grave miller of the 
Avonside. Captain Holdernesse told him that in 
the previous year, it was then 1713, the sentence 
of excommunication against the witches of Salem 
was ordered in godly sacramental meeting of the 
Church to be erased and blotted out, and that those 
who met together for this purpose “humbly re- 
quested the merciful God would pardon whatso- 
ever sin, error, or mistake was in the application 
of justice through our merciful High Priest, who 
knoweth how to have compassion on the i 
and those that are out of the way.” 


rhorant, 
He also said 
that Prudence Hickson—now woman grown—had 
made a most touching and pungent declaration of 
sorrow and repentance before the whole Church, 
for the false and mistaken testimony she had given 
in several instances, among which she particularly 
mentioned that of her cousin Lois Barclay. To all 
which Ralph Lucy only answered, 

No repentance of theirs can bring her back to 
life.”’ 

Then Captain Holdernesse took out a paper, and 
read the following humble and solemn declaration 
of regret on the part of those who signed it, among 
whom Grace Hickson was one : 








“We, whose names are undersigned, being, in the 
year 1692, called to serve as jurors in court at Salem, on 
trial of many who were by some suspected guilty of do- 
ing acts of witchcraft upon the bodies of sundry persons ; 
we confess that we ourselves were not capable to under- 
stand, nor able to withstand, the mysterious delusions 
of the powers of darkness, and prince of the air, but were, 
for want of knowledge in ourselves, and better informa- 
tion from others, prevailed with to take up with such 
evidence against the accused, as, on further considera- 
tion, and better information, we justly fear was insuffi- 
cient for the touching the lives of any (Deut. xvii. 6), 
whereby we fear we have been instrumental, with others, 
though ignorantly and unwittingly, to bring upon our- 
selves and this people of the Lord the guilt of innocent 
blood; which sin, the Lord saith in Scripture, he would 
not pardon (2 Kings, xxiv. 4), that is, we suppose, in re- 
gard of his temporal judgments. We do, therefore, sig- 
nify to allin general (and to the surviving sufferers in 
special) our deep sense of, and sorrow for, our errors, in 
acting on such evidence to the condemning of any per- 
son; and do hereby declare, that we justly fear that we 
were sadly deluded and mistaken, for which we are much 
disquieted and distressed in our minds, and do there 
fore humbly beg forgiveness, first of God for Christ's 
sake, for this our error; and pray that God would not 
impute the guilt of it to ourselves nor others; and w 
also pray that we may be considered candidly and a 
by the living sufferers, as being then under the power of 
a strong and general delusion, utterly unacquainte 
and not experienced in, matters of that natur 





1 with 


“ We do heartily ask forgiveness of you all, whom we 





have justly offended; and do declare, according to our 
present minds, we would none of us do such things again 
on such grounds for the whole world; praying you t 

accept of this in way of satisfaction for o1 ffense, and 


that you would bless the inheritance of the Lord, that He 
may be entreated for the land 


“Foreman, Tuomas Fisk, etc,” 


To the reading of this paper Ralph Lucy made 
no reply save this, even more gloomily than before : 

‘* All their repentance will avail nothing to my 
Lois, nor will it bring back her life.” r 

Then Captain Holdernesse spoke once more. and 
said that on the day of the general fast, appointed 
to be held all through New England, when the 
meeting - houses were crowded, an old, old man 
with white hair had stood up in the place in which 
he was accustomed to worship, and had handed up 
into the pulpit a written confession, which he had 
once or twice essayed to read for himself, acknowl- 
edging his great and grievous error in the matter 
of the witches of Salem, and praying for the for- 
giveness of God and of his people, ending with an 
entreaty that all then present would join with him 
in prayer that his past condact might not bring 
down the displeasure of the Most High upon his 
country, his family, or himself. That old man, 
who was no other than Justice Sewall, remained 
standing all the time that his confession was read ; 








[Novemper 12, 1859. 


and at the end he said, “ The good and STacions 
God be pleased to save New England and me and 
my family.” And then it came out that for Years 
past Judge Sewall had set apart a day for humil. 
iation and prayer to keep fresh in his mind a sense 
of repentance and sorrow for the part he had borne 
in these trials, and that this solemn anniversary 
he was pledged to keep as long as he lived, to show 
his feeling of deep humiliation. 

Ralph Lucy’s voice trembled as he spoke. * AN 
this will not bring my Lois to life again, or give 
me back the hope of my youth.” 

But—as Captain Holdernesse shook his head (for 
what word could he say, or how dispute what was 
so evidently true ?)—Ralph added, ‘‘ What is the 
day, know you, that this justice has set apart?” 

‘The twenty-ninth of April.” 

“Then on that day will I, here at Barford in 
England, join my prayers as long as I live with the 
repentant judge, that his sin may be blotted out 
and no more had in remembrance. She would 
have willed it so.” 


A TALE OF TWO CITIEs., 
By CHARLES DICKENS. 
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BOOK III. 
THE TRACK OF A STORM. 
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CHAPTER XL 
DUSK. 

Tue wretched wife of the innocent man thus 
doomed to die fell under the sentence as if she 
had been mortally stricken. But she uttered no 
sound; and so strong was the voice within her, 
representing that it was she of all the world who 
must uphold him in his misery and not aug- 
ment it, that it quickly raised her, even from 
that shock. 

The judges having to take part in a public 
demonstration out of doors, the tribunal ad- 
journed. The quick noise and movement of the 
court’s emptying itself by many passages had 
not ceased when Lucie stood stretching out her 
arms toward her husband, with nothing in her 
face but love and consolation. 

“If I might touch him! If I might embrace 
him once! Oh, good citizens, if you would have 
so much compassion for us!” 

There was but a jailer left, along with two of 
the four men who had taken him last night, and 
Barsad. The people had all poured out to the 
show in the streets. Barsad proposed to the 
rest, ‘* Let her embrace him, then; it is but a 
moment.”’ It was silently acquiesced in, and 
they passed her over the seats in the hall toa 
raised place, where he, by leaning over the dock, 
could fold her in his arms. 

** Farewell, dear darling of my soul. My 
parting blessing on my love. We shall meet 
again, where the weary are at rest !”’ 

They were her husband's words, as he held 
her to his bosom. 

“ Tcan bear it, dear Charles. I am supported 
from above; don’t suffer for me. <A parting 
blessing for our child.” 

“TI send it her by you. 
say farewell to her by you.’ 

“My husband. No! Amoment!” 
tearing himself apart from her. ‘‘ We shall not 
be separated long. I feel that this will break 
my heart by-aud-by; but I will do my duty 
while I can, and when I leave her, God will 
raise up frieu<ds for her as He did for me.” 

Her father had followed her, and would have 
fallen on his knees to both of them, but that 
Darnay put out a hind and seized him, crying: 

“No, no! What have you done, what have 
you done, thet you should kneel to us! We 
know now what a struggle you made of old. 
We know now what you underwent when you 
suspected my descent, and when you knew it. 
We know now the natural antipathy you strove 
against, and conquered, for her dear sake. We 
thank you with all our hearts, and all our love 
and duty. Heaven be with you!” 

Her father’s only answer was to draw his 
hands through his white hair, and wring them 
with a shriek of anguish. 

** It could not be otherwise,” said the prisoner. 
* All things have worked together as they have 
fallen out. It was the always-vain endeavor 
to discharge my poor mother’s trust that first 
brought my fatal presence near you. Good 
could never come of such evil, a happier end 
was not in nature to‘s%o unhappy a beginning. 
Be comforted, and forgive me. Heaven bless 








[kiss her by you. I 


He was 


| you!” 





As he was drawn away his wife released him, 
and stood looking after him with her hands 
touching one another in the attitude of prayer, 
and with a radiant look upon her face, in which 
there was even a comforting smile. As he went 
out at the prisoners’ door she turned, laid her 
head lovingly on her father’s breast, tried to 
speak to him, and fell at his feet. 

Then, issuing from the obscure corner from 
which he had never moved, Sydney Carton came 
and took her up. Only her father and Mr. 
Lorry were with her. His arm trembled as it 
raised her, and supported her head. Yet there 
was an air about him that was not all of pity— 
that had a flush of pride in it. 

**Shall I take her to a coach ? 
feel her weight.’ 

He carried her lightly to the door, and laid 
her tenderly down in a coach. Her father and 


I shall never 


their old friend got into it, and he took his seat 
beside the driver. 

When they arrived at the gateway where he 
had paused in the dark not many hours before, 
to picture to himself on which of the rough 
stones of the street her feet had trodden, he 
lifted her again, and carried her up the stair- 
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ease to their rooms. ~ = es 
There he laid her 

down on a couch, 

where her child and = 

Miss Pross wept over her. 

“Don’t recall her to herself,” he said, softly, 
to the latter, “she is better so; don’t revive her 
to consciousness while she only faints.” 

**Oh, Carton, Carton, dear Carton!” cried 
little Lucie, springing up and throwing her 
arms passionately round him, in a burst of 
grief. ‘‘ Now that you have come, I think you 
will do something to help mamma, something 
to save papa! Oh, look at her, dear Carton! 
Can you, of all the people who love her, bear 
to see her so?” 

He bent over the child and laid her blooming 
cheek against his face. He put her gently from 
him. and looked at her unconscious mother. 

‘* Before I go,” he said, and paused. ‘ I may 
kiss her?” 

It was remembered afterward that when he 
bent down and touched her face with his lips 
he murmured some words. The child, who was 
nearest to him, cold them afterward, and told her 
grandchildren when she was a handsome old 
lady, that she heard him say, “A life you love.” 

When he had gone out into the next room 
he turned suddenly on Mr. Lorry and her fa- 
ther, who were following, and said ts the latter: 

“ You had great influence but yesterday, Doc- 
tor Manette; let it, at least, be tried. These 
judges, and all the men in power, are very 
friendly to you, and very recognizant of your 
services; are they not ?”’ 

“Nothing connected with Charles was con- 
cealed from me. Ihad the strongest assurances 
that I should save him; and I did.” He re- 
turned the answer in great trouble, and very 
slowly. 

‘*Try them again. The hours between this 
and to-morrow afternoon are few and short; but 
try.” 

“*T intend to try. I will not rest a moment.” 

“That’s well. I have known such energy 
as yours do great things before now—though 
never,” he added, with a smile and a sigh to- 
gether, “such great things as this. But try! 
Of little worth as life is when we misuse it, it is 
worth that effort. It would cost nothing to lay 
down if it were not.” 

‘*T will go,” said Doctor Manette, “to the 
Prosecutor and the President straight, and I 
will go to others whom it is better not to name. 
I will write, too, and— Butstay! There isa 
celebration in the streets, and no one will be 
accessible until dark.” 

“That's true. Well! It is a forlorn hope 
at the best, and not much the forlorner for being 
delayed till dark. I should like to know how 
you speed; though, mind! I expect nothing! 
When are you likely to have seen these dread 
powers, Doctor Manette ?” 

‘‘Immediately after dark, I should hope. 
Within an hour or two from this.” 

“It will be dark soon after four. Let us 
stretch the hour or two. If I go to Mr. Lorry’s 
at nine, shall I hear what you have done, either 
from our friend or from yourself?” 

“Yes.” 

‘May you prosper !” 

Mr. Lorry followed Sydney to the outer door, 
and touching him on the shoulder as he was 
going away, caused him to turn. 

“T have no hope,” said Mr. Lorry, in a low 
and sorrowful whisper. 

“Nor have I.” 

“If any of these men, or all of these men, 
Were disposed to spare him—which is a large 
supposition ; for what is his life, or any man’s, 
to them !—I doubt if they durst spare him after 
the demonstration in the Court.” 

“And so do I. I heard the fall of the axe 
in that sound.” 

Mr. Lorry leaned his arm upon the door-post, 
and bowed his face upon it. 

“Don't despond,” said Carton, very gently ; 
“don’t grieve. I encouraged Doctor Manette 
in this idea, because I felt that it might one day 
be consolatory to her. Otherwise, she might 
think ‘his life was wantonly thrown away or 
Wasted,’ and that might trouble her.” 

“Yes, yes, yes,” returned Mr. Lorry, drying 
his eyes, “you are right. But he will perish ; 
there is no reai hope.” 

“Yes. He will perish; there is no real hope,” 
echoed Carton; and walked with a settled step 
down stairs 
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CHAPTER XII. | “As to thee,” pursued madame, implacably, | 
| addressing her husband, “if it depended 
DARKNESS. thee—which, happily, it does not—t ou wouldst 
Srpxey Carton paused in the street, not | rescue this man even now.” 
quite decided where to go. ‘At Tellson's ‘*No!” protested Defarge. ‘‘ Not if to lift | 
banking-house at nine,” he said, with a musing | this glass would do it! But I would leave the | 


face. “Shall I do well, in the mean time, to 
show myself? Ithink so. It is best that these 
people should know there is such a man as I 
here; it is a sound precaution, and may be a 
necessary preparation. But care, care, care! 
Let me think it out.” 

Checking his steps, which had begun to tend 
toward an object, he took a turn or two in the 
already darkening street, and traced the thought 
in his mind to its possible consequences. His 
first impression was confirmed. ‘‘It is best,” 
he said, finally resolved, “that these people 
should know there is such a man as I here.” 
And he turned his face toward Saint Antoine. 

Defarge had described himself that day as 
the keeper of a wine-shop in the Saint Antoine 
suburb. It was not difficult for one who knew 
the city well to find his house without asking 
any question. Having ascertained its situation, 
Carton came out of those closer streets again, 
and dined at a place of refreshment, and fell 
sound asleep after dinner. For the first time | 
in many years he had no strong drink. Since 
last night he had taken nothing but a little 
light thin wine, and last night he had dropped 
the brandy slowly down on Mr. Lorry’s hearth 
like a man who had done with it. 

It was as late as seven o'clock when he awoke, 
refreshed, and went out into the streets : 
As he passed along toward Saint Antoine he 
stopped at a shop-window where there was a 
mirror, and slightly altered the disordered ar 
rangement of his loose cravat, and his coat-col 
lar, and his wild hair. This done, he went on 
direct to Defarge’s, and went in. 

There happened to be no customer in the 
shop but Jac pues 1 hree, of the restless fir gers 
and the croaking voice. This man, whom he 
had seen upon the Jury, stood drinking at th 
little counter, in conversation with the Defarges, | 
man and wife. The Vengeance assisted in th« 
conversation like a regular member of the « 
tablishment. 

As Carton walked in, took his seat, and ask 
ed (in very indifferent French) for a small meas 








ure of wine, Madame Defarge cast a careless 
" | 

glance at him, and then a keener, and en j 

keener, and then advanced to him herself, and 


asked him what it was he had ordered. 

He repeated what he had already said. 

** English ?” asked Madame Defarge, i: < 
itively raising her dark eyebrow 

After looking at her, as if the sour 
a single French word were slow to express 
self to him, he answered ‘ 
’ madame, yes I m Er 


foreign accent, ** 
lish !”” 


Madame Defarge returned to her counter to 





get the wine, and as he took up a Jacobin jour- | 
nal and feigned to pore over it puzzling out its 
meaning, he heard her say, “I swear to you 
like Evrémonde ! 
Defarge brought him the wine, and gave 


Good-evening. 
** How ?” 


“ Good-evening 


“Qh! Good-evening, citizen,” f g 
’ “ { and eaod wine d 1 ‘ 
glass. Ah! and good wine. I drink 
Republic. | 
Defarge went back to the counter and said, | 
“‘ Certainly, a little like.’ Madame sternly r 


torted, “I tell you a good deal like 
Three pacifically remarked, “ He i 





your mind, see you, madame.” The amiable 

Vengeance added, with a laugh, ‘*‘ Yes, my faith! 
g 

And you are looking forward with so much pleas- 


ure to seeing him once more to-morrow !’ 
Carton followed the lines and words of his 
paper with a slow forefinger and with a studi- 
ious and absorbed face. JT ey were all le ining 
their arms on the counter close together, speak- 
ing low. After a silence of a few moments, 
during which they had all looked toward him 
vithout disturbing his outward attention from 
the Jacobin editor, they resumed their conver- 


} 


‘It is true what madame says,” observed 


Jacques Three. “ Why stop? ‘There is great 
force in that. Why stop?” 
‘* Well, well,”’ reasoned Defarge, ‘‘ but one 


must stop somewhere. After all, the question 
is still, where ?” } 
‘* At extermination,” said madame. 
** Magnificent!” croaked Jacques Three. The 
Vengeance also highly approved. 
‘¢Extermination is good doctrine, my wife,” 
said Defarge, rather troubled; ‘‘in general, I 
say nothing against it. But this Doctor has suf 
fered much; you have seen him to-day; you 
have observed his face when the paper was read.” 
‘‘T have observed his face!” repeated ma- 
dame, contemptuously and angrily. “Yes, I 
have observed his face. I have observed his 
face to be not the face of a true friend of the 
Republic. a 





Let him take care of his face! 
** And you have observed, my wife,” sai 1 De- 
farge, in a deprecatory manner, “the anguish | 

of his daughter, which must be dreadful an 
guish to him!” | 
“JT have observed his daughter!” repeated 
madame; “yes, I have observed his daughter 
more times than one. I have observed her to- 
day, and I have observed her other days. I 
have observed her in the court, and I have ob- 
served her in the street by the prison. Let me | 
but lift my finger—!” She seemed to raise it | 
(the listener’s eyes were always on his paper), 
and to let it fall with a rattle on the ledge be- | 
fore her, as if the axe had dropped. | 
“ The citizeness is superb!” croaked the Jury- 





man. ; 
“ She is an Angel!” said the Vengeance, and 





embraeed her. 


I Sav, stop the 7 


matter there. 


“See you then, Jacques,” said Madame D 
farge, wrathfully ; ‘‘ and see you t my little 
Vengeance; see you both! Listen! For otl 


ors I have this 


me d to de- 


er crimes as tyrants and oppre 
race a long time on my 





| 
register, d 
struction and extermination. Ask my husband 
is that so.” 

‘It is so,” 
asked. 

‘In the beginning of the great 
the Bastile falls, he finds this paper of to-day, | 





assented Defarge, without being 
days, when | 


and he brings it home, and in the middle of 
the night, when this place is clear and shut, we 
read it, here on this spot, by the light of this 
lamp. Ask him is that so.”’ | 

“It is so,” assented Defarge. 

“That night I tell him, 
read throu 
the day is gleaming in 
and between those iron bars, 
a secret to communicate. 





when the paper is 
and the lamp is burned out, and 








above those shutters 





that I have now 
Ask him is that 
so 
“Tt is so,” 
sé l« 


this bosom with these 


assented Defarge again 
: I smite 

two hands as I smite it | 
| 

| 


mmunicate to him that secret. 





now, and I tell him, ‘ Defarge, I was brought 
up among the fishermen of the sea-shore, and 
that injured family is mine. Defarge, that sis 
ter was my sister, that husband was my sister's 


husband, that unborn child was their child, that 
brother was my brother, that father was my fa 


ther, those dead are my dead, and that sum 


mons to answer for those things descends to 
me!’ Ask him is that so.” 
“Tt is so,” assented Defarge once more. 


“Then tell Wind and Fire where t stop,” 











returned madame, “ but d tell m« 

Both her hearers derived a horrible e1 
ment from the deadly nature of her wi 
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WARM CLOTHING, 
We now offer large assortments of Fall and Winter 
l just manufactured, in our best styles, consist- 
ing in part of 
ESQUIMAUX BEAVERS, 
MOSCOW BEAVERS, 
EIDER DOWN BEAVERS, 
MAGENTA BEAVERS, 
PRESIDENT LEAVERS, 
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DREADNAUGHT BEAVERS. 
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celebrated Patent Fifteen Dollar Sewing Machine. Sal 
ary $40 per month, with all expenses paid. For sample 
machine, and full particulars, address, with stamp en- 
closed for return postage, 
I. M. DAGGETT & CO., 
Boston, Mass 


~ FROM THE 








Springfield Republican. 


W. E. Hacan & Co., of Troy, N. Y., manufacture a 
hair restorative that takes precedence of all others. It 
renders the hair more soft and flexible, and stimulates its 
growth to luxuriance. In our special notice column may 
be found a strong testimonial to its merits which is only 
f th 


Sold e 
“BALDWIN’S” Clothing Establishment. 
THE LARGEST IN THE CITY 


Built by Wm. B. Astor, Esq., expressly for the gusiness. 


many its manufacturers have received. 


erywhere—Price 50 cents a bottle 


NOS. 70 AND 72 BOWERY. 


The largest assortment of Fashionable FALL and 
WINTER CLOTHING, of every variety, taste, 
and style, ever offered, and will be sold less than at any 
ether store in this city. 





$40,000 saved yearly by being off Broadway 


The best artists that can be had in the world are em- 
ployed in the Custom and other Departments of this es- 
tablishment 

(3 LADIES, please call and examine the Children’s 
Department 








Designed for the use of the Medical Profession and the 
family, having superseded the so-called “* Gins’'—** Ar- 
omatic,” ** Cordiai,” ** Medicated,” &c., is now indorsed 
by all of the prominent physicis 
noisseurs as possessing all of those infrinsie medicinal 
qualities (tonic and diuretic) which belong to an old and 
pure Gin. Put up in quart bottles and sold by all drug- 
gists, grocers, &c. 

A. M. BININGER & CO., 
(Established in 1778.) SOLE PROPRIETORS, 
No. 338 Broadway, N. Y. 





Swiss Corn-plaster and Chilblain Balm 
effect a certain cure. Wholesale and Retail at B, DU- 
PUY'S Drug Stere, 609 BROADWAY 


Brakeman). ‘‘ Want a berth, eh! —(to Book- 
1 a Brakeman killed on the road within a day or two?’ } 





2, 1859, 








THE ATHLETIC REVIVAL. 


Hercvies Mito. 
Figger!—as for instance!” 


| Prort-+or “You see, Gents., it’s the Arm and Chest Exercise that gives 


HARPER & BROTHERS, 
327 to 335 Pearl Street (Franklin Square), New York, 
Have just Ready : 


I. 
WOMEN ARTISTS 


IN ALL AGES AND COUNTRIES. 


By Mrs. Ellet, 


AUTIIOR OF 


| 
| 


Revolution,” &e. 
12mo, Muslin, $1 00. 
II. 
FISHER’S RIVER 
(NORTH CAROLINA 


Scenes and Characters. 
By “SKITT,” 


* Who was rais’d thar.” 
Illustrated by John McLenan. 
12mo, Muslin, $1 00. 


—_—_—— 


(eo Varrer & Brormers will send cither of the above Works by Mail, postage paid (for any distance in the 
United States under 3000 miles), of the Money 


DELANO 
Life- 
vj Preserving 
Coat and 
Vest 
Company. 
Office 


and 
Salesroom 


No. 256 
Broadway, 
opposite 


* Women of the American 


on receipt 





) cess’ when she was burned, and had it not been for one 


of your Vests (which I assure you are invaluable), should 


have been drowned. I therefore cordially recommend it 





to the public. 
Iam, Gentlemen, 
Your well wisher, 
Captain I. B. THOMSEIN. 


New Books. 


ee 
LD Verpant Geren. A College Story. 
. Price $1 00. 
Micne.er's Love (L'Amour). $1 00 
Lire OF ALEXANDER VON HUMBOLDT 
Book or THE Cuxes Conoress. $1 50 
*.* Sent by mail, postage free, on receipt of the price, 


by Repp & Carteton, Publishers, 130 Grand St., N. Y. 





$1 





DR. J. B. MARCHISI’S 


CELEBRATED 


UTERINE CATHOLICON, 


FOR THE RELIEF AND CURE OF SUFFEING FEMALES. 

With such universal suffering as saddens the female 
life, a really efficient medicine must be t! best friend 
Where the most eminent physicians have failed, this 
Catholicon has restored health to the patient and happi- 
ness to the fireside. The cures of Female Complaints 
by Marchisi's Catholicon are truly surprixing.”— New 









Bedford Standard. * It has cured an obstinate case in 
the our own family."— Woman's Advocate, Phila No ar 
ticle ever answered the recommendations like this. I 
. a : > 
use it in my practice with astonishing results.""—E. B. 
City Hall vi 


Prextns, M.D., Marietta, O. “1 have tested it in cases 
of Irregularities, Ulcerations, Lucorrhaa, Flooding and 
Painful Menstruation, Prolapsus Uteria, &c., with great 
success, It is worthy of the notice of the Faculty."~— 
Jxo. C. Onatox, M.D., Baltimore, Md. * Prevail upon 
medical men to use it.”"—Jzesx Lown, M.D., Lawrenee- 
ville, Ga. Such letters pour in from a thousand sources, 
showing it is 
Never taken without Benefit. 

It is active and efficient in any form of disease pecu- 

liar to the Female Sex. Daughters, Wives, and Moth- 


Park. 





The above Company are manufacturers of Life-pre- 
serving Coats, Vests, Shirts, and Jackets for Men and 
Boys, and Waists and Sacks for Ladies. These garments 
look like, and can be worn the same as ordinary cloth- 
ing, and yet are the moat perfeet life-preservers ever in- 


vented. ers! Marchisi’s Catholicon will cure you. A pamphlet, 

We would draw attention to the annexed unsolicited with symptoms, treatment, levters, &c., sent gratis by 
letter mail, or delivered by Agents. [3g Do note onfound Dr 
etter. 


Marchisi with any other name. It is sold at $2 per bot- 
tle, or three bottles for $5, by an Agent in almost every 
town. When not found, enclose money, and order by 
Express. Address 

BARNES & PARK, General Agents, 

13 and 15 PARK ROW, WN. Y., 

Or J. D. Park. Cincinnati; Weeks & Porter, Boston; 

J, Wright & Co., New Orleans. J.B. MARCHIISI, M.D 


New Orweans, October 9, 1859. 
Delano Life-Preserving Coat and Vest Company. 
Gentlemen: 
Having been saved by one of your “ Parent Lire- 
Presezvine Veszs,"” I deem it my duty to make it 
kuown to the publi I was ou the Steamboat “ Prin- 














